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. j3yJoBWoBr every description neatly exe-

cuted, with promptness, on the most favorable
terms. Orders solicited.

Msmss Qmdaxii.
3?ROF,JFCSSIOISrAX.

S.G.SANGER,
Commissioner of Deeds for the State of New Tori,

Notary Public, and Agent of the Phoenix Insur-- -

ance Company, of Hartford, Conn. Office with
James Sullivan, front room, second floor of

' Jones' Brick Block. marl4-47m-6

CM. O'DEM,, M. D.
'Homeopathic DPhysician. Surgeon

and Obstetrician,
.Ilavin? boneht out Dr. Barnes and taking his

- Practice, feels happy to say to the citizens of
Uowagiac ana Ttciniiy, mai ne is prepared io
Practice his Profession in all its branches, lie
also keeps Medicines by the case or single phial
for sale and Family Guides. Office at the former

. ' residence of Dr. Barnes.
Dowagiac, January 28th, 1361. jan31-41- jl

ill. PORTER, M. D.
PHYSICIAN So SURGEON.

Office at Alward's Book Store, Denison Block,
. Front Street. Residence first door below the

- Methodist Church, Commercial St., Dowagiac,
- .Mich. ap25v4yl

GEO. W. FOSDICK, M. D.
Office over Mr. Bates' Provision Store, Front

Street, Dowagiac nov22-81- yl

W. E. CLARKE, M. D.
Physician & Surgeon. Office at his residence, on

Division Street, directly north of the Methodist
' Church, Dowagiac, Mich. . oct28v3yl

JUSTUS GAGE,
Notary Public and general Agent for the exchange

and transfer of Village Lots, and sale of real
; Estate. Agent for the Manhattan and Irving
" Insurance Companies, of New York. Office with

James Sullivan, front room, second floor, Jon J'
Uncle lilock. - DOV12V3V1

. W. II. CAMPBELL,
Notary Public. Will attend to all kinds of Con- -

reyancing Republican Office, Downline. Mich.

i CLARKE & SPENCER,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law, and Solicitors

t Chancery. Office in G. C. Jones k Co.'s
. Block. Dowagiac. Michigan. Especial attention

given to collections throughont the North-wes- t.

Jostra B. Claris. ap25v4 Jambs M. Spexcer

JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorner and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in
. Chancery. Dowajnac. Mich. Office on Front

Street. ap25v4yl

CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in
, Chancery, Cassapolis, Uass county, jmcn.

MERCHANTS.
H. B. MACKIN,

Tailor, Dowagiac, Mich. Shop second door east of
' Alward's Bookstore. Cutting and making done

on short notice. All work warranted. jan28v3

TUTHILL & STURGIS,
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps, Clothing, Crockery, Ac, Ac.
. Dowagiac, Mich.

Ctrus Tuthill. I Wm. R. Stcrgis.

GEORGE SMITH,
.Tailor. Shop one door aast of Howard k s.

Cutting and Making done to order, and
' warranted to fit. july21v2

G. C. JONES & CO.
Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries. Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Glassware, Hats and Caps. Front
Street. Dowagiac, Mich.

D. LARZELERE & CO.,
- Crockery. Hats and Caps, Glassware. Paints

" nd Oils, Hardware, Ac, Ac. Front Street,
Dowagiac. Mich.

Daxibl Larzblbrb. I William Larzrlerb.

A. N. ALWARD,
daneral Dealer in Books, Stationery, Periodicals,

Wall Paper, Window Shades, Wrapping Paper,
Pocket Cutlery, Ac. Dennison Block, Dowagiac,
Alien. . ap2ov4

DOWAGIAC NURSERY.
jgEELEY k COLE, having established themselves

in the Xnrserv Business in this village, will fur- -
isntooraerrrnu ana Ornamental Trees, Law- -

ton uiacRoernes, vnerry Currants, Grape Vines,
JEvergreens, and every variety of Shrubbery.
rty uoice on me curucr oi commercial St., near

tthTot Office,
'

T, P. SEE LEY, M. D.
. 1bl0v3 WM. P. COLE.

P. D. BECKWITH,
Machinist anl Engineer. Foundry and Machine

onon at tne loot of Front street, near ttie rail
road bridge, Dowagiac. Mich. op25v4

H. B. DENMAN,
flanking and Exchange Office. DrtwiKriap. Mich

Buy and sell Exchange, Gold, Bank Notes, and
Land Warrants. Pav interest on School and
Swamp Lands, and Taxes in all parts of the

; ami. apzov

' .".Mark the moments as they fly."

TESPECTFULLX announces to
Q lAi the citizens of Dowagiac and

vicinitv. that he has located at this
iplace and will give his personal and

undiTiHed attention to the repairing
..of. WATCHES, CLOCKS and JEWELRY.

- Having for several years past been engaged in
Rome of the best establishments in New England,
he offers his services to this community with the
tnunosi conuueuce iui ne will giTC satisfaction.

r 137" ShoP tbe DrUe Stor Of N. B. HOLUSTKR.

jDowagiac, March 21st, 1861. mar21-4S- tf

1
A Supplr of CANDY and NUTS at thelakery, G. TO W5SEN D.

CHANCERY NOTICE.
OF MICHIGAN. The Circuit Court forSTATECounty of Cass in Chancery. Second

Judicial Circuit. ...
Franklin Muzzy, ) At a session of- - said

Vompiainaut, Court held at- - Cassapolis
in said County, on the

Daniel M. McOmber. Vl6th day of April, A. D.
Jay W. McOmber and 1861. Present, Hon. U.
Susan S. Wares, W. Clisbee, Circuit Court

.Defendants. Commissioner.
It satisfactorilv annearinar to the Court, that the

said Defendant, Jay vV. McOmber is a
of this State and resides in the State of Oregon :

un motion of Jb. Muzzy, it is ordered that said
Defendant canse his appearance to be entered in
this cause and file an answer to the Complainant's
bill in three months from the date of this order,
and in default thereof, that the said Bill be taken
as confessed by the said Defendant : It is further
ordered, that within twenty days the said Com-
plainant cause this order to be published in the
Cass County Republican, a newspaper published
in said County of Cuss, and that the said pumica-tio- n

be continued in said newspaper at least once
in each week for six successive weeks, or that he
canse a copy of this order to be personally served
on the said Jay W. McOmber at least twenty days
before the expiration of the time above prescribed
for his appearance.

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Circuit Court Commissioner.

F. Mczzr, Solicitor inpertonam.
Statr or Michigan, 1

County of Cass, )8S I, Charles G. Lewis,
Register of the above named Court, do hereby
certify the foregoing to be a true copy of an order
this day entered in the above entitled cause.

CUAKLLS li. Lt WIS,
Register in Chancery,

Dated, Cassapolis, April 16, 1861. apl8-52-

CHANCERY NOTICE.
OF MICHIGAN. The Circuit Court forSTATECounty of Cass in Chancery, Second

Judicial Circuit.
Mary Clowes, 1 .At a session of said Court

Complainant, held at Cassapolis in said
J County, on the 4th day of

April, 1861. Present, Hon.
Joseph A. Clowes, j orable Charles W. Clisbee,

Defendant, j Circuit Court Commissioner.
It satisfactorily appearing: to the Court that the

Defendant, Joseph A. Clowes is a of
this State and resides in the State of California :

On motion of C. Shanahan,. Solicitor for the Com-
plainant, it is ordered that said Defendant cause
bis appearance to be entered in this cause and file
an answer to the Complainant s 15i II in three momns
from the date of this order, and in default thereof
that the said bill be taken as confessed by the said
Defendant: It is further ordered that within
twenty davs the said Complainant cause this order
to be published in the Cass County Republican, a
newspaper published at Dowasriac. in said County
of Cass, and that said publication be continued in
said newspaper at least once in each week for six
successive weeks, or that she cause a copy of this
order to be personally served on the said Joseph
A. Clowes at least twenty days before the time
above prescribed for his appearance.

Circuit Court Commissioner.
C. Shakahax, Complainant's Solicitor.

Statr or Micbigax, ' '
County of Cass, J I hereby certify the

foregoing to be a true copy of an order entered in
the above entitled cause on the 4th day of April,
A. D. 1861.

CHARLES G. LEWIS,
Register in Chancery.

Cass County Clerk's Office, April 5th, A. D. 1361.
apll-51-

PROBATE ORDER.
OF MICHIGA-Con- nty of Cass. ss.STATE session of the Probate Court for the

County of Cass, bolden at the Probate Office, in
Cassapolis, on Tuesday the seventh day of May,
in the vear one thousand eight hundred and sixty-on-

Present Clifford Shanahan, Judge of Pro-
bate. In the matter of the estate of Rulef D.Crego,
deceased. On reading and filing the petition duly
verified, of Joseph Jones, praying for license to
sell real estate of said deceased.

Thereupon it is ordered, that Tuesday
?

the
eighteenth day of June next, at ten o'clock, in the
forenoon, be assigned for the hearing of said pe-
tition, and that-th- heirs at law of said deceased,
and all other persons interested in said estate, are
required to appear at a session of said court, then
to be holden at the Probate Office in Cassapolis, and
show cause, if any there be, why the prayer of the
petitioner should not be granted.

And it is further ordered, that said petitioner
give notice to the persons interested in said estate,
of the pendency of said petition and the hearing
thereof, by causing a copy of this order to be pub
lished in the Cass County Republican, a newspaper
printed and circulating in said County of Cass, for
four successive weeks previous to said day of

A true copy. Judge cf Probate.
May 7, 186l".

. mayl6-4w- 4

PROBATE ORDER.
O TATE OF MICHIGAN County of Cass. ss
O At a session of the Probate Court for the
County of Cass, holden at the Probate Office, in
Cassapolis. on Saturday the twenty-sevent- h day of
April, in tne year one thousand eignt nunarea
ana sixiy-on- e. i'resent uiinura ouanauan, juage
of Probate. In the matter of the estate of Franklin
Brady. Amanda Brady. Mariah Brady and William
Brady, minors. On reading and filing the petition
duly verified, of William K. Fletcher, praying for
license to sell real estate of said minors.

Thereupon it is ordered, that Saturday, the
first day of June next, at ten o clock in the fore-
noon, be assigned for the hearing of said petition,
and that the heirs at law of said minors, and all
other persons interested in said est ate, are required
to appear at a session of said Court, then to be
bolden at the Probate Office, in Cassapolis, and
snow cause, u any tnere be, why tbe prayer of the
petitioner should not be granted.

And it is further ordered, that said petitioner
give notice to the persons interested in said estate.
of the pendency of said petition, and the hearing
thereof, by causing a copy ol this order to be pub
lished in the Cass County Kepnblican, a newspaper
printed and circulating in said County of Cass, for
three successive weeks previous to said day of
hearing. c. &hajxauaj,

LA true copy. Judge of rrobate.
April 27. 1861. ma2-8-

NOTICE Or ATTACHMENT.
CIRCUIT COURT FOR THE COUNTYTHE Cass

George S. Murfey, "1

Tracy H. Harris,
under J

the name of George y

S. Murfey k Co.,
Tl. I

Theron J. Abbott. J
Notice is hereby given, that on the seventeenth

day of March, A. D. 1861, a writ of attachment
was duly issued out of the Circuit Court for the
County of Cass, at a suit of George S. Murfey and
Tracy H. Harris, the above named Plaintiff's,

in the City of New York, under the
name of George S. Murfey k Co., against tlije

lands and tenements, goods and chattels, monies
and effects of Theron J. Abbott, the Defendant
above named, for the sum of six hundred and
forty dollars, which suit was returnable on tne
second day of April, A. D, 1861.

Dated, the twentv-thir- d day of April, A. D. 1861.
HENRY H. COOLIDGE,

may2-2w-6 Attorney for Plaintiff's.

PROBATE NOTICE.
STATE OF MICHIGAN County of Cass

Court Whereas application has been
made to the said court by Merab Head, Adminis-
tratrix of the estate of Thomas Head, deceased, for
the final settlement of said estate :

And, whereas, no commissioners have been
appointed to examine and adjust the claims against
said estate : Notice is therefore-hereb- given, that
the first Monday in J une next, has been appointed
by said court for examining and adjusting the
claims against said estate, and for the final settle
ment of the same, at the rrobate Office, in Cas-
sapolis, of said county, at ten o'clock in the fore
noon, at wnicn time aud place au persons having
claims against said estate will present them to saidcnrt for final settlement.

And it is hereby ordered that the above notice
?ne Joshed in the Cass County Republican once

J IODr wee m succession, immediately preceding said settlement.

Anri! 2- - lCSRiSUANA11AJi JudSe of Probate.
mav2-2- w4

persons inaeDwa to the late firm fA1 n AA.AE.it w., re requested to call immo.
diately and settle.

Dowagiac, May 16, ISS1.

, For the Republican.
. I am "Weary.

I am lonely, and weary of life,
Weary of watching the world's dreary strife;
Weary of sorrows dark and deep,
Weary of waiting for the lasting sleep. '

I'm weary of seeing friendships chain,
Blighted, seared, and broken in twain,
Weary of watching the practiced deceit.
That in every walk of life we meet.

I'm weary of hearing harsh words spoken,
By which the ties of love are broken,
And the tender chords of the heart,
Bleeding and torn are sundered apart.

Oh, I'm weary of waiting for that better land,
Where the angels are joined, a happy band,
Where all is jof, and peace, and love,
In that celestial home above.

' Stkllir.
Prairie nome, Mich., May 19th, 1861. .

"Who Lives There ? and Who Yonder 1

Whoever has trayeled through an un-

accustomed region, can remember a cer-

tain curiosity that possessed him, to
know the story of the dwellers here
and there. And he can remember, too,
that those in whom be felt the most in-

terest, where not the occupants of the
best houses. The bold, staring, square
building, window-pierce- d and observatory-cr-

owned, that stood up stiff and
stark by the roadside, did not shape an

for him, though its material was
hewn stone or marble. He cared noth-
ing about those that went and came
over its thresholds. But sometimes a
cottage of a home, twinkling through
the clustering vines and green trees, a
bit of d New England 'stoop'
before the door, a well-swee- p defined
against the sky above the humble roof-ridg- e,

marking the spot with an accute
accent, will linger in the memory, with
an interrogation point standing sentry,
long after the little picture has faded
from the sight.

And if one thinks about it, he will
discover that it is not the new- - dwel
lings that please hini most ; that of the
two, the old log house, with its mossy
root and chinked gray walls, window- -
less and squirrel haunted, standing like
an empty chrysalis amid the clustering
cherry trees,, and the later dwelling
stepped bravely out in front, and very
grand in paints and proportions, he
loves the old nest best bomethins
human attaches to the log cabin that
does not belong to the wooden castle j
we like to fancy when willing hands
rolled up its walls ; when pine and red
cedar made a censer of the swallow--

built chimney, and loaded the air with
perfume; when the bit of dimity that
once adorned the light and delight of
the house, curtained the one little win-
dow so neatly; the little windvy that
brightened by the evening fire, shone
like a glad face, with snow-whit- e hair
parted evenly, and flowing down each
6ide. We like to sit in the red twilight,
and hear them tell what they will do
in the golden y ; .talking cheer-
ily of the better days, while the father
smoothes an e with which he
means to do battle, "and the mother
turns the potatoes handily out from
their snug bed under the forestick, and
brushes their dusty jackets with a wing.
The trundle-be- d the big bed's brood
of one has ventured part way out
from its daily hiding, and a little breath-
ing bundle upon it is as near heaven as
children ever get without dying. The
boys are bwsy making 'a figure four' in
the corner ; the clock that winds with
a string, ticks off the minutes of that
'day of small things ;' the cricket claps
its glossy hands in the warm crevice
of the hearth for joy ; smoked plenty
hangs in flitches along the roomy jambs;
the red light glitters on a rifle at rest
upon its wooden hooks over the fare
place ; on an tin lantern
made to pepper the darkness with can
die-ligh- t; and pewter platters and
white plates careened upon a distant
shelf brighten up now and then like
so many eyes in astonishment ; the song
of the tea-kettl- e swumg from the top
most hook, 'fills the silence like a speech.'
Envy has not wrankled, possession has
not cloyed, pride has not embittered ;
they have been joyful since, but then,
as some one says, but joy is an uncer
tain guest, always on tip-to- e and ready
to be going. Joy was in the castle.
but peace was in the hovel ; peace that
flowed like a river ; peace, that had few
words :peace, that abides always.

It is the huts and cabins and gray
old houses that have been lived in long,
that have been died often, and wherein
children were born long enough ago to
have 'children's children rise up and
call them blessed,' that have such sto
ries to tell as prove, more conclusively
than the learned talk of Naturalists,
that Eve was the mother of-u- s all.

The Railroad is a great assimilator J
it shakes people up together as in
dice box, and trituration frees them
from many of their peculiarities. But
not from all. That man, over there,
who has built his house just in the rear
of his barnyard ; about whose door,
like armorial bearings are hops couch
ant and hogs rampant ; who has sur
rounded himself with a cornfield, aud
left his harrow turned up in the fence
corner, all it's teeth displayed like a
hungry shark s, advertises himself from
'down on the Wabash,' quite as plain-
ly, as if he had borne a maker's mark
on his forehead, thus : 'Hoosier.' You
will find the bones of the old 'prairie
schooner', he came in, 'woman,' babies
and all, if you look, while the yellow
cur 'clipped' as to his ears and tail, that
walked between the hind wheels and
just beneath the manger slung up as
tern like a ship's boat, has had, like
other dogs, his day,' and sleeps there
in the Indian bummer sun this minute
a tattered yellow rag. .

The man living yonder, who has
made a museum of his barn-yar- d : three
wagons with nine wheels among them ;

E
lough shares and no handles ; plough
andles and no . shares ; lanky colts

with no mothers ; calves untimely or
phaned ; odds and ends of fanning
mills and threshing machines : pieces
of all sorts of chains and harnesses; is. .t ; r ia lino specimen ot a suiiung, sniltiess,
dickering' xankee.

Over there is his brother, but his
better : neat, New Englandish : rows
of tin pans shining in thesun,pleasanter
to look at than the shield of Achilles,
beside the milk-hous- e by the spring ;

vines trailed up over the
window withered now, but showing
the route they went when 'spring came
slowly up this way ;' a glimpse of a
cheese-pres- s scoured white as the steed
(rj 'the beautiful maiden Pnscilla rode
home on from her wedding, seen thro'
the open door; festoons of pared, quar-
tered and cored apples depending from
the ceiling; festoons of" blue yarn
adorning the chambers, necklaces of
pumpkins swung from pillar to' post;'
turkies, suggestive to 'ThankspjivinV
and good cheer. Whisk him ever so
swiftly, he does not forget to bring his
days' with him: Forefathers' Day and

Thanksgiving, Christmas and New
Year s ; nor seeds from the choice ap-
ple trees under the hill, that swayed
their leafy hand over the stone-wal- l,

laden with red and golden, green and
asset temptations for young warfaring

Yankees en route for school.
And for his good wife, she did not

forget the 'samplers' the girls wrought,
nor the 'rising sun' bed-quilt- s with a
piece of every-body'- s dress in it, nor
the home-mad- e linen, nor the home
made hear and ways, for that matter.
Nor if she be very did
she forget the wheels little and big,
nor the reel with a 'tick' to it, nor the
swift7 we never wrote that word, be

fore ; she called them 'swiffs,' yon
know nor the loom her mother had,
or her grandmother, out of which came
the treasures of 'the chest of drawers ;'
it was as big and as a barn, but she
brought it, and set it up in 'the place
over the wood-hous- e and looked lov
ingly vipon it.

Over yonder lives a man not quite so
neat and pains-takin- but a little more
dashy: the whitest of white bouses,
the greenest of green blinds; he white
washes his fences, his trees, his piers;
he does not draw his words as if he
were making clock pendulums, but is
brisk and short and cheerful ; not
troubled with catechisms, brought the
Fourth-of-Jul- y with him, and swears
iguratively speaking by the State of
!ew York. As for his wife, she has a

loving memory, and dearly delights to
talk about 'lork btate, and the good
things she left ; she has a patch of dill
in a garden corner, and of carraway,
to carry her back to the good old times,
when in dress of glossiest silk, well
saved, and a snowy hankgerchief not
shaken out from the smooth folds of
the ironing what a savage word
mangling' is for such a business ! and
a sprig oi the aromatic carminative,
she went forth with a song in her
mouth, to church on those old Sundays
when she was younger.

Just here is a house, a red house ;
red behind and before; red to the top
of the chimney. Squatted beside it, is
an out-of-do- oven, shaped like a well-to-d- o

gray cat just from a nap in !ln
ash-hea- An acre of cabbages the
only sight, by the way, that reconciles
us to the figure 'a sea of heads' flanks
the cat ; a pair of square-buil- t clumsy
horses in breast harness and bear-ski- n

hames, are standing by the door, and
all proclaim the Mohawk Dutchman
strayed away to the banks of the 'Ce-
dar. "

But the railway bar is a divining rod
to find new and fresher homes for them
all, and its touch is justnov the 'touch
of nature' that 'makes the whole world
kin.'

Bear with Little Ojtes. Children
are undoubtedly very troublesome at
times in asking questions, and should,
without doubt, be taught not to inter
rupt conversation in company. But,
this resolution made, we question tho
policy of withholding an answer at any
time from the active mind which
must find so many unexplained daily
and hourly mysteries. They who have
either learned to solve these mysteries,
or have become indinerent as to an ex
planation, are not apt to lobk compas-
sionately enough upon this eager rest
lessness on the part of children to pen
etrate causes and trace effects. Bv civ
ing due attention to those '.'troublesome
questions," a child's truest education
may be carried on. llave a little pa-

tience, then, and sometimes think how
welcome to you would be a translatorj
it you were suddenly dropped into
some foreign country where the lan-

guage was for the most part unintelligi
ble to vou, and vou were bursting with
curiosity about every strange object
that met your eye.

Children A child's eyes! those
clear wells of undefiled thought, wha
on earth can be more beautiful? Full
of hope, love curiosity, they meet your
own. . In prayer how earnest In joy
how sparkling? In sympathy, how
tender! The man who never tried
the companionship of a little child, has
carlessly passed by one of the greatest
pleasures of life as one passes a rare
flower without plucking it or knowing
its value. .

No man can avoid his own com
pany so he had best make it as good

I as possible,

Pomeroy on Fancy Dances

The following description of fancy
dances, with some pertinent hits there
upon, is from the pen of Brick Pome
roy, a W isconsm editor :

We felt, oh ! how good. We counted
on happiness even such as Moses must
have felt when ho saw those wicked
Pharo'd . players that had beat him so
long, swallowed up in the Red Sea !

We walked into the ball room as proud
as the 4th of July and twice as inde
pendent I here was music there lots
of music. There were other happy
people there dressed to kill. The
dance commenced, and we led off at
the head of a cotillion. By Jove, but
it was fun! We saluted partners.
joined paddies and had a regular old
tashiohed " ring round a rosy." Then
we went forward and back, and it was
nice! Then we did so again, and it
was nicer than before. Then we " all
lammed" to the left. That was nice,
too. Then we crossed over, and that
was rather pleasant, as we had good
company. Then we crossed back
again, just as easy like! .Then we
rested and all joined issue, as the law-
yers say, and promenaded down to the
starting point. Then we had a jig !

Did you ever "jig it," reader ? If not,
you don't know what makes good ex-
ercise. Then we " swung," and the
accomplished writer hereof felt as if he
was a maiden comet, flirting around
the moon! Then we promenaded to
seats.

The next dance was a waltz. We
hate waltzes they made us so sick at
the stomach the only time we tried
one, that we never could venture again.
any man who has brains is always so
affected ! Soon a dapper little chap
came up, and says he, " Miss, do you
waltz?" Mind you he said this to our
girl, not his own.! She looked at us
said yes, and in one minute they were
going it round the room like New Years
after Christmas, and with about the
same " chance to catch up. One hand
of his held one of hers. That we could
stand. His other hand was about her
waist right where the dress fits so
snug. Well it was her waist so we
made out to stand that ! But her head
lay on his shoulder, and around and
around, and around they whirled. He
looked at us we looked at him, and
away they whirled. Her head lay
there, just like does an angel's lay when
asleep ; and away they whirled, her
little feet seeming to pop through our
heart After a while the dapper chap
brought her back. Just then oar head
began to ache. We sat and we talked,
but she was to tired to answer.

Then says she, " don't you dance the
fancy dances?" Says we, "nary!"
Just then a tall fellow eame up and says
he "lo, Brick, in for fun?" Says we,
" yes in for it !" Then says he "Miss,
do you polk ?" Says she " certainly."
She looked so sweet as she said it, and
in half a minute they were chasing a
polka gallopade around the room. If
we could have had our sword-can- e there,
we should have polked him through
the ribs but we did not have it, so we
bit on a nail, and sat still. Well, they
polked out The girl, like Noah's
pigeon, returned, and we had just be
gan to feel happy again, when a big
military man came up without recog-
nizing us, though he owed us two
dollars, and said he "Miss, do 'you
Schottish ?" She made an answer in
the affirmative, and at it they went.
Ah, sweet one, but that was the dance !

The music didn't amount to much the
stepping was not difficult, but the hug
ging ! Umph, uraph ! But it looked so
nice, and there we sat I If a colt pistol
had been there, we'd shot-tishe- d that
fellow sure fire.

now our head did ache ! We in
vited that fair damsel to dance thinking
to enjoy an evening, and hang us to her
belt if itjwasn't a dum-se- l the whole
of it ! And when she came and seated
herself by our side our neglected side,
how pretty she looked ! Says she,
" oh, Brick ! its such fun !" And she
laid her white taper gloved finger on
our broad-lot- h coat-sleeve- s as much
as to say " you poor ignorant one how
I pity thou r

The next dance was of the Spanish
persuasion. The fair girl was tired,
and no one asked her to dance it, and
we could not, we twain had a pleasant
tete-a-tet- e on the bench by the wall.
Then came another schottish. Says
she, " you can dance it ?" Says we
" nary a dance it !" Says she, " please
try it !" Says we, " well !" and took
our places according. Then began the
music. "One, two, three," and the toe
of our boot inserted itself through her
skirt! "No matter," said she! "Four,
five, six," and by a blunder we stepped
on her toe ! That put a moment's stop
to the performance. Soon we were all
right, and just us we had begun tor;

learn the divine pleasure of the hug'
ging part, which was far. better than
the rest, our foot caught in a rip in the
canvass carpet, and " tripping the light
fantastic toe," was illustrated to the
great disgust ot ourselt and the mern
ment of the lookers on. We gave up

led our partner to a seat retired for
repairs, and when we returned, con-

found us if she was not putting in like
a comet, with the identical chap we
hated worse than any one in the room !

How they went it! We could not
watch their steps for watching the hug-
ging! Better versed in the art of danc-
ing than we, he commenced right
where we left off, and ye gods, but he
understood his business ! And she
rather liked it! This dance over we
returned home, bade the girl good
night --burnt up our white kids, and
have forsworn fancy dancing, or mili-

tary balls, till we learn the trade.

We can do the huggingcan do the
gentle squeezing ot the hand can do
tfie embracing can lay our head by
the head of a pretty girl if she reclines
on our shoulder, as well as the next one,
but while all this is a going on. we can
not for the life of us educate our feet to
keep step to music !

If we ever have children, we shall
teach them these fancy dances, to the
neglect of their catechism. Not that
they will enjoy the hoppiner around.
first on one foot, then on both, but they
will have such a good chance to hug
other folks' wives and sweethearts!
That is the secret of dancing ! No one
can object then, but if a fellow were to
sit by the side of bis own wife in a ball
room and hug her half as hard, well
wouldn't there be remarks? Guess
not ! (" We speak ironically !") Talk
about going to picnics, visiting, wed- -

ding, going to applecuts, sparking by
moonlight, sitting on the porch Sunday
evenings, and stealing a kiss every time
a star shoots, (that's the nicest came !)
sleigh-ridin- g by the side of a red-cheek-

girl, or eating happiness with
a golden spoon all all these sink into
insignificance when fancy dances comes
on. liut then! If a fellow don't
know how, and takes to a party a pret-
ty girl what does ; and if he has to sit
on a cold bench and see another fellow
doing the sweet hugging of that an- -

gelio creature that ho paid his ticket
money to do, its awful! Just to sit stilL
and see another s arm where yours
should be her head where it should
not be, ami and well don't take a
girl to a fancy dancing party unless
you know all the ropes !

Prom Moore's Rural New Yorker.
Beauty.

There's beauty all around our paths, if but our
watchful eyes

Can trace it 'mid familiar things, and through their
lowly guise." "

There are few insensible to the beau
tiful, whether exhibited in the daisies
that bloom at our feet, or the lragrant
and delicately tainted rose, in the
forest where the wild birds carol their
songs unheard save by the All-wis- e, or
the meadows where the tall grass bows
gracefully to the passing breeze, in
the splendor of the glowing sun-se- t, or
the picture queness of a cataract dash-iu- g

wildly overjrugged rocks, and send-
ing the fleecy spray high in the ain.

There is beauty in all earth, sea, and
sky, beauty in the first rosy streak of,
libt that shoots across the horizon at'
the dawn of day, followed by another,
and still another, until the orient be-

comes one flood of glory, and the rosy
light leaps from hill-top- s, crowning
their hoary heads with gold, then down
into, the valleys it peeps kissing the
tears from the blue-eye- d violets, and
around all nature fondly folding a man
tle of mellow light.

It seems one could never tire of gaz
ing on the different phases of beauty
as exhibited in Nature, " for glorious
beauty fills all the world." Day and
night the fair goddess of beauty reigns
supreme. Sometimes, as 1 gaze far
away into the vaultless sky, when night
draws her sable curtain and suspends
myriads of silver lamps in the dome of
her lofty temple, such feelings come
over me as words can never express,
and I would Jfain soar from earth to
the throne ot the lireat Author, ana
dwell forever where unsullied beauty
alone is found, for the sins of our first
parents have done much to mar the
beauty of our earthly home, bull, so
beautiful is earth, it is impossible to
conceive what it must have been before
it felt the curse which robbed it of half
its wonderous grace, and mingled with
the sweetest flowers the sharpest
thorns.
Yes, beauty dwells in all our paths, but sorrow,

too, is there,
How oft some cloud within us dims the still, soft

summer's air;.
But we feel, by the lights and the clouds through

which our pathway lies,
By the beauty and the grief alike, we are training

for the skies.

Warmed over Meats. Boiled or
roast veal makes a nice dish chopped
fine and warmed up, with just sufficient
water to moisten it, and a littlejbutter,

nnf" neDner added. Fresh or
corned beef is good minced fine, with
boiled potatoes, and warmed up with
salt, pepper and a little water ; add
butter just before you take it up. . Some
folks use the gravy that they have left
the day before for the meat, but it is
not as good when warmed over, and
there is no use of its being wasted as
it can bo clarified and used for other
purposes. Boiled onions or .turnips are
good mixed with mince meat, instead
of potatoes. Yeal, lamb and mutton
are goodT.cut into small strips, and
warmed with boiled potatoes cut in

slices, pepper, salt, a little water-- add

butler just before you take it up.
Roast beef and mutton if not previous-
ly cooked to--' much, are nice cut in
slices, and just scorched on a gridiron.
Meat when warmed over should be on
the fire just long enough to get well
heated through if on the fire long,
most of the juice of the meat will be
xtricated, and render it very indigesti-

ble. Cold fowls are nice joined and
warmed with a little water, then take
up the fried in butter browned. A lit-

tle flour should be sprinkled on them
before frying. Thicken the water that
the fowls were warmed in add a little
salt, pepper and butter, and turn it over
the fowls.

CSfWhen about to undertake
enterpriset take as long a time to think
as the circumstances will allow; but
when the time has come to act, stop
thinking,

Be a Whole Woman.

Young womsn, you are entering up-
on the voyage of life, which is a path
of duty. Before yon, wide open, is the
path of honor, right, and upright wo-
manhood. You are to become a wife,
a mother, a counselor, an adviser, a
friend. Duties more delicate then
oth ers, because they underlie others,
will be devolved upon you. You must
do y.our part toward fashioning the
character of a generation, and shap-
ing the destiny of a state. To acconj- -

plish the task set before you, you must
be a whole woman. Aim to instill in-

to every act of life the noblest prin-
ciples of your sex, andjstamp, in barn,
ing letters upon your conduct, the
whole truths of womanhood. Turn
aside in disgust from the glitter and
the gauze and the meaningless butterfly
displa y of the world's Vanity Fair.
Shut your eyes and stop your ears to
tbe rounded form and alluring tongue
of vice. Be a whole woman. Learn
to sew, to wash, to cookt to bake, to
read, to talk, to act

Give us the true woman, who is not
afraid to soil her hands by contact with
honest dough nor twirl her finely mould
ed arms in a pot of greasy water.
Give us a woman who knows how to
keep a house in order, to make beds,
to dust chairs. Let her be able te shed
the grace of intelligent conversation
around the pathway of her daily life,
and to impart the energy, the vigor,
and the honor which shaped the im-
pulse of her own life, 'to all with whom
she somes in contact Leave the fee-
ble accomplishments of the unmean
ing fashion to her who is made up of
silks and furbelows, big bustles, and
paper soled shoes, whose powers of
admiration are excited only by care-
fully cultivated mustaches, and whose
sympathy is kindled only by the fast.
flashy, trashy, sensual and foolish
French novel. Let them continue
thus to weaken and poison society,
and to become tbe mothers of worth-
less and wicked sons. But the true
matrons of America are of another
class.

Salt foe Cabbages. Ed. Carpen-
ter, a correspondent of the Pennsylva-
nia Farmer and Gardner, last year
tested the value of salt on cabbages
and with satisfactory results. After .

planting out his cabbages, he wateed
them some two or three times a week
with salt water containing about fifteen
grains of salt to the pint The cab-
bage grew beautifully, and headed up
very finely; while those which had no
salt water given them produced loose,
open heads, which were uufit for any
other purpose than boiling. Rain
water was given at the time, and in the
same quantities as the salt water. He
docs not know how 6trong a solution of
salt the cabbage would bear without
injury, but is fully satisfied that a solu
tion no stronger than that he used is
decidedly beneficial.

A Recipe for Contentment. Try
to compute " your artificial want
the- - number of things which you
fancy come under the list of. "must
haves" merely because other people
possess them, and not because you
would not be quite as well oft and . as
happy in their absence. Try it for one
week, whenever your fingers are temp-
ted to dally with your purse strings.
Record in your memorandum book, .

what, iu view of this, you sensibly re-

solve not to buy, and see what a nice
little sura will be left you for real
necessaries. It is seldom by these last
that one is hampered and annoyed.
Make the experiment, and see if it is
not so. A just economy is not niggard-
liness; one need not be a miser in
avoiding the extravagance of a spend-
thrift.

Cake of Stoves and Pipes. When
stoves are no longer needed, they are
quite frequently setasidein an

or otl;er place, with
nof urther thought, until again wanted
for use." If neglected, tbe rust of the
summer may injure them more than the
whole winter's wear, particularly the
part made of sheet iron. They should
be kept as free from dampness as possi-
ble, and occasionally cleaned if rust
be observed. It is beEt to apply a.
coating of linseed oil to the pipes be
fore putting them away. It should be
done while the pipes are warm aot
hot) and keep a low temperature five
or six hours. This is said to impart a
fine lustre, and prevent rusting. Am,
Agriculturalist.

Boiled Cokn fob Hoas. Writing
to the Prairie farmer, Wm. Van
Toom snvs that hp. hn nrfictip.pd feed
ing boiled corn to his stock and hogs,
and is "satisfied that he saves one-ha- lf

his grain, and gains a9 much more in
time;" that one bushel of corn on the
cob, boiled, will produce as much as
two fed raw, and in one-hal- f the time.
In one experiment he fed three bushels
of boiled corn per day to twenty-seve- n

hogs, for ten days. The average gain
was two pounds per day. He then fed
the same lot of hogs on" two bushels
of raw corn per day, for twenty dayt
--M,hey gained a mere trifle over one
pound per day. These were small
young hogs larger ones would hava
fattened better. .

A worthy Dutchman lately sueel
his neighbor fer killing a dog. In the
course of his examination, the Dutch
man being asked what was the value... ,. . i e. x a
oi bis aog, replied yvsu ior ver uorg
he vas wurt shust notin at all ; but as
he was so mean as to kill him, I swear
I makes him pay te full value of bJauw


